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to give his consent. Kabir recalled the child to
life by means of Shabda, called her Kamhii and
made her over to Loi to be reared. Both children
worked at the loom and addressed Kabir as
Swdmi ji.

One day when Kamali was now 20 years of
age she happened to be drawing water at a well,
when a Pandit came up and asked for a drink.
Having quenched his thirst he asked whose
daughter she was.  He was greatly horrified
when he learnt that she was the daughter of a
weaver aird exclaimed 'You have broken my
caste/ Kamali was at a loss to understand for
what reason he had become so angry, and per-
suaded him to come and discuss matters with
Kabir, Before either had had time to explain
matters, Kabir, who could read the thoughts of
men's hearts, exclaimed, "Before drinking water
think on these things. What is defilement ?
Fishes, tortoises, blood, salt, rotten leaves and
the carcases of dead animals are all to be found
in water. Crores of men have been slain by Kal ;

at every step you take, you tread upon the dead
body of some man and yet from such earth the
vessels from which you drink are made. At
meal times you take off your clothes for fear of
defilement and wrap yourself in a dhoti that has
be^n woven by a weaver. The fly that visits
the dung hill settles on your food. How can